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Jupprer propoſed— Invocation — AQUITLIN invoketh 
the Genius of Confufron—telleth what be 1s not— 
rommenceth with the grand Meeting at the ToN TINA 
counteth their numbers —enquireth the cauſe—maketh @ 
rewd conjecture ue fimile of locuſts and frogs, with a 
ſingular alliſion to bread-trays— ſage remarks on patriotiſin— 
Crowd becometh impatien. Mr. N k harangueth— , 
1 minateth Gus Gnus choſen Chairman —adſ un- 
ment to CITI-HALI - dextrous manner of opening a lock 
Squire Pompoſo remonſtrateth, and enquireth the cauſe 
fecond adjournment——Chieftans deſeribed—vidlent conteff 
between Tar and CrrizEx Pic-TAII— Citizen prefſeth | 
forward — TAR preſſeth backward—Crowd clamoureth, and | 
Citizen retreateth eloquent ſpeech of Mo——kt—beantiful 
ſemile of Frogs, with an alluſion to Town-Meetings—a-new 
ſpeaker appeareth—Poet recounteth his pcdigree—pathetic 
lamentation of the ſpeaker for the abſence of his brother — 
a ray of hope—elegant game at © Slap-C hep“ excellent 
lagic and metaphyſical ohſer vation reaſons for fighting 
AL GRRINERS better reaſons for continuing peace with 
BriTAinN—excellency of Bankruptcy, a fine family piece 
deficiency in the Federal Treaſury accounted for —timidity of |} 
C:ngreſs reprehended, and reaſons aſſign'd—new praiſe of | 
Bankruptcy, and noble illuſtration Indian expedition——new | 
manufuftures eftabliſhed—ſcurvy obſervations on BROOM= 
MAaKERS—ſpeech concluded—ſtrange figure, and a GOLDEN 
Pic—FIGURE waxeth mad— ſeverely reprehendeth abuſe of 
keneft occupations, and departeth—Committee choſen with 
addition. great exultation of NH k— M- B's third | 
ſpeech strange ſpectre appeareth—ſpeaketh—interrupted— 
h;w a CRANE may. be miſtaken for an OwL—/petre| 
proceedeth—Citizens depart with Huzzas—which are finely 
deſcribed. | | 


CANTO: 1 


\ \ HAT deeds of glory grace theſe latter days; 


Of earth the wonder, and of men the praiſe; 
How, while, around, all ſingle deſpots die, 
Tumultuous throngs the vacant thrones ſupply 
From democratic ſway what bleſſings ſpring z 
Say, heavenly Mie, and aid me while I ſing, 
Not thee I call, by whoſe diviner aid, 
Mzonia's Bard the fate of Troy pourtray'd ; 
Nor thee upborne by whoſe adventurous flight; 
Milton effay'd the empyrean light 
But hee, who ſpringing from the central realm, 
Where Chaos rules, rejoiceſt to o'erwheim, 

:y force ſupported, and by fraud maintain'd, 
Whate'er of good and fair mankind hath gain'd, 
Thee I invoke, for unto thee belong 
The factious bankrupt, and the noiſy throng 3 
Thee I invoke, for unto thee pertains 
The ſubject matter, and recording ſtrains. 

Now had the Sun, who, with peculiar grace; 
This day had burnith'd up his aged face, 
O'er half the welkin laſh'd his courſers on, 
And glow'd incumbent o'er the melting noon z 
When, mid the dome where Mocha's berried prids 
With vaporous fragrance every room ſupplied, 
From every part conven'd, in trim array, 
The guardians of the land their powers diſplay. 
Not leſs in number, o'er the Egyptian land, 
Came flies and locuſts, call'd by Moles wand 
Nor with much milder notesxfrom every tray,“ 
The ſrogs hoarſe=croaking, hymn'd their new-gain'd ſway, 


* Vide Exodus, chap. 8th, verſe 34,—* And into thy bread-trays,” 
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But ſay, O muſe ! what powerful motive draws? 
For this event, unfold the mighty cauſe ? 
What could induce four hundred men to come, 
Their ſhops forſaken, and forgot their home, 
Perhaps not e'en a marketing prepar'd, 
And doubtleſs ſome good time and money ſpared ; 
What could impel the thow-man to forego 
The certain profits ſpringing from his ſhow ? 
What could engage the cobler to permit 
Prentice and journeyman the /a/? to quit? 
While angry cuſtomers with half-dreſt pate, 
And beards impatient for the razor, wait, 
What madneſs urg'd the barber to diſmiſs, 
Puffer and ſhaver to a ſcene like this? 
How could the Printer, while news-mongers ſwear, 
With hands unfilPd direct his devil there? 

While with ſound hub, and with uninjur'd ſpoke, 
The ring unflaw'd nor yet the tiring broke, 
The Wheel of Government moves on, by day, 
No man ſhould ever from his bufineſs ſtray : 
But private intereſt never ſhould controul 
| 'The vaſt, and nobler intereſt of the whole. 
Hence, when diſorder mars the wheek of ſtate, 
Its courſe impedes, or turns, by force, or weight, 
1 If the ring burſt, or if the tiring break, 
1 The ſpoke is ſhatter'd or the hub ſhall crack, 
Ballads and pictures, laſts and awls, ſhould fly, 
Razors ſhould fall, and puffs neglected lie, 
No news ſhould ſpread, but every arm contend 
Who firſt, and beſt, the failing wheel ſhould mend. 
| This was the cauſe, the wond'rous cauſe, which led 
1 Four hundred human creatures by the head 
For mighty xk had inform'd the town 
That ſome had ſwore the wheel ſhould be o'erthrown z 
That Algerines had given it many a hack, 
And Briton's Sons had made the hub to crack; 
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Wherefore he begg'd them to convene with ſpeed, 
(This day the unſpotted patriot had decreed.) 
That its ſad ſtate might undergo inſpection, 
And, after wiſe debate, and ſage reflection, 
They ſhould reſolve what meaſures to purſue, 
To mend the old one up, or make a new. 
But leſt the minds of people uninform'd 

By this fine figure ſhould be too much warm'd, 
And ſuch full well the honeſt chieftain knew 
Compos'd the ranks of his upholding crew— 
He plainly ſaid by wheel he wifh'd to paint 
That ſorry thing the Federal Government. 

Now, mid the room where Commerce” Sons appear'd, 
Diſorder foul its braſſy forehead rear'd ; 
Without, more loud, the noiſy croud demand 
Why idly thus their comely leaders ſtand. 

Deep thoughts revolving in his anxious breaſt, 
Which groan'd beneath a nation's cares oppreſt, 
With ſable front, the mighty MI roſe, 
Bawl'd “ Order,” and the tumult feebler grows. 
« Sure, at this time, the public good requires 
“Some Chairman filPd with patriotic fires z 
One who, with tried integrity, unites 

* A /ettled liking to the people's rights. 

* And ſuch an one, methinks hard by I ſee; 

« And GRipus, once an Alderman, is he.” 

He ſaid—around they ſwing their greaſy caps, 
And cheer'd his ſoul with oft-repeated claps. 
Order!“ the new-appointed chairman cries— 
And every note of praiſe in ſilence dies. 

Again his form the mighty MA rear'd— 
And as ſo many friends this day appear'd, 
And as the preſent place was found ſo ſmall, 
Propos'd adjournment to the City Hall. 
Proper!“ a voice exclaim'd ; and all around 
Proper!“ the echoing walls amazed reſound. 


EM I 
Forth moved the cavalcade, and now repair 
Where the huge City Hall affails the air; 
Nor of the adjoining court requeſt the key, 
But medeſt, break the lock to gain them way: 
They enter in---and wond'rous to relate, 
Enclos'd within thoſe walls the woribies ſate, 
Thoſe very walls, from whence, obſerv'd with awe, 


A frantic ConGRess gave the country law. 
Ah! little did 1T think how ſoon decrees 


Which friends ii liberty could never pleaſe, 
duch as now met their hated rule to bow, 
Muſt, where they roſe, receive the fatal blow. 
Ah! little did 17 think how high-ſoul'd men 
Would, in this place, their native rights regain 
And, warm'd with freedom's democratic fire, 
Make law and reaſon equally expire. | 
Now much debate, and various ſounds, ariſe, 

Several fage ſpeeches, and as ſage replies, 
And nought was done—-'till 'ſquire Pouroso roſe, 
With mcuth wide-open'd, eager to oppoſe. 
That *Squire ſo fam'd for copper coinage erſt, 
Of noble coiners ſure the very firſt; 
That worthy Squire for honeſty ſo known, 
Fieſh of their fleth, and of their bone a bone, 
That all ſuppos'd him :-—-<Who”---aloud he bawls. - 
ff Hath now conven'd the people in theſe walls ? 
The price of Weſtern land is riſing, ſure--- 
Who dares to think that we are growing poor'? 
I've lately ſpeculated there myſelf, 
And hope to gain no little ſhare of pelf; 
If not, another bankruptcy wall do 
And if for me, why will it not for you? 
This to a fortune is the readieſt way 
Who call'd this meeting here —again I ſay?“ 

Wich rage inflam'd, and eager to reply, 

Full many a form now rear'd itſelf on high; 
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When, once again, ſome unknown voice informs, 
That round the Hall the gather'd people ſwarms ; 
And hints, while hidden from the public ſight 
The leaders fate, they marr'd the people's right. 
The reſt applaud, they ruſh the houſe without, 
And with their fellows join the general ſhout. 

Meantime the Chairman, with important airs, 
Leading his ſuite, aſcends the lofty ſtairs ; 

Forth marching then, hat off, with ſolemn gait, 
Fix'd in the balcony invites debate. 

In order rang'd, and by his ſide, appear, 

Full many a youth, and veteran chief ſevere, 
Of various aſpect, and of various fame, 

But few deſerving of exalted name: 

Theſe few the Muke, as ſuits her purpoſe beſt, 
Shall dignify, and raiſe above the reſt. 

Plac'd on the right, with ruddy face, and round, 
With portly belly, and with look profound, 
Of doubtful views, but much with learning bleſt, 
A ſon of Eſculapuis ſtood confeſt. 

By him a being ſtar'd, of monkey mien, 

A famous actor on the factious ſcene, 

And who, diſtinguiſh'd for his ſplendid ſhare, 
The Muſe ſhall to a future mention ſpare. 
Perch'd on the left, the mighty M———<k ſhone, 
O'er all conſpicuous for his viſage known. 
Reader, haſt ever ſeen, at ſhow or fair, 

That comely, ſable thing, yclept a Bear? 
Doubtieſs thou haſt—thy notion then is good 
Such, and ſo looking, mighty M-——k ſtood ; 
And now had ſpoken—but a ſad affray 

Cer all the balcony ſpread wild diſmay. 

A little onward ſtood the noted Tar, 

The dup'd ringleader of the wordy war; 

He who, preſiding o'er the men who ſwear, 

No private citizen ſhould titles wear, 
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Himſelf an appellation proud retains, 
Nor titled ſalutation e' er reſtrains; 
Who, for equality a bawler loud 
Struggles for eminence amid the crowd. 
Puff'd with the importance of his preſent fate, 
The room of three he fill'd in haughty ſtate 
Behind, and ſtraining for a forward place, 
And watchful of the too much waſted ſpace, 
Citizen PIG-TAIL preſt a ſpot to gain, 
But met the fury of the $a1LOR's cane. 
Once more tenacious of his equal right, 
He labor'd forward, with redoubled might; 
Once more the democratic 'Tar, enraged, 
With his ſharp ſtick the citizen engaged. 
Vociferous the crowd cry out below, 
„Ihe raſh intruder o'er the railing throw“ 
 Aghaſt affrighted P1G-Tair backward ſhrinks, 
Nor longer of his rights invaded thinks. 
The tumult huſh'd, and“ Order“ cried once more, 
M k eſſay'd his voice's utmoſt power. 
«Friends! friends!“ he cried—*for purpoſes molt great, 

You've been calPd hither, freely to debate; 
About who call'd you hither make no clatter, 
You're here--who gave the notice—-tis no matter 
Whether the Card Tou, Dick, or HARRT, wrote, 
Or he who now ſolicits you to vote: | 
You need not plague yourſelves about ſuch ſtuff, 
You're here---as I have ſaid—and that's enough. 

“ The Algerines take all our ſhips, I ſwear, 
And captive all your men to ilavery bear; 
CoNGREss 'tis true, have talk'd about a fleet; 
But damn the Engliſh, they perform'd the feat; 
They turn'd the pirates on us, let's requite, 
And take good care that they get nothing by't. 
The Engliſh take your veſſels, ſteal your goods, 

Let's fight them, every man, curſe take their bloods! 
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Wait not for negotiation—-that won't do 
But fight em, burn em beat em, black and blue. 
I'll tell you what to do: we owe them caſh: 
We'll plague em yes, we'll make a noble craſh. 
They ca'n't recover debts mong us, they ſay— 
Why that's the very thing---let's never pay. 
Do as I've done; break, break's, the happieſt plan, 
And keep your caſh yourſelves unto a man. 
They can't get money of us, now they groan--- 
We'll have it always ſo---and give 'em none. 
« And now I beg to know, if any dare, 
Againſt the people's right to meet declare? 
Let's wait a bit, to ſee if one- dare come, 
And ſay you all had better ſtay'd at home.” 
Here clos'd the wond'rous ſpeech, hoarſe—brayin 85 loud, 
In tones of thunder echoing from the croud, 
The murmurs of applauſe, reſounding far, 
In one deep column ruſh'd upon the ear, 
While ſeparate ſounds, their light detachments ſpread, 
Lurk'd in the rear, or ſæirmiſh'd at the head: 
Thus when the vernal ſun's prolific ray, 
Paints with rich flowers the Verdant robe of May, 
When the green citizens of ponds prepare 
To hold their firſt town- meeting of the year; 
Some leading frog, with croaking talents bleſt 
For ſtrength of lungs, diſtinguiſh'd o'er the reſt, 
Perch'd on his chair of log, in ſolemn ſtate | 
With notes ſententious, opes the grave debate, 
"Tis ſilence round, —at length begins the ſtrain, 
The notes applauſive echo o'er the plain, 
Deed, deeper ſwells the undulating ſound, 
And one vaſt croaking vibrates o'er the pond, 
—Fir'd with the ſounds, ambitious to obtain 
An equal ſhare of honorary gain, 
Proud of deſcent from ſires before the flood, 
Near, on the right, a younger leader ſtood, 
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O'er the drawn features, of whoſe ſolemn mien, 
A ſort of ſtupid dignity was feen, 

While quite expreſlive of its owner's mind, 

Up from his mouth, his hauty noſe inclin'd, 
Seem'd as if, mounting to the realms of air, 

It ſcorn'd rhe uſual intercourfe to ſhare; 
Tranſmitted pure his heritage by birth, 

Through a long line of fires of equal worth z 
That firm integrity, that godlike pride, 

Inflexible in truth, in virtue tried, 

That candid ſpirit which, nor luſt of power, 
Nor intereſt's potent ſway could e'er allure, 
From honor's paths to ſteer a devious way, 

In him combin'd diffus'd a brighter ray. 

With much complacence, in himſelf he view'd, 
The mighty atlas of the haughty brood ; 

To wit, 'twas true, he made no great pretence, 
For want of wit, with him, was proof of ſenſe; 
And nature kindly kad that want ſupplied, 

By no {mall portion of conceit and pride. 

—— All ardent now he ſtood to view confeſt, 

Put forth his hand, and, thus, the crowd addreſt, 
In ſolemn tones, which, many a day before, 
Were cut and dried, all ready for this hour. 

« Hear what I ſpeak, and liſt to what I ſay, 

Ye Cits, conven'd on this important day, 
This day, which Faction ſhall with pride behold, 
When future ages have their courſes roll'd, 
And celebrate with glee the auſpicious hour, 
Which gave new ſtrength to her declining power 5 7 
This day to Anarchy forever dear 

By ſorrowing Freedom, mark'd with many a tear, 
When wild miſrule, with renovated fire, 
„Shall bid all law and decency expire, 

* And bleſt Confuſioa with her flag unfurPd, 
Spread conſternation o'er the trembling world. 


1 


« Much I lament that on this glorious day, 

My far fam'd brother BILLY is away, 

Ah hapleſs brother, what a lot is thine |! 
Doom'd, at a diſtance from this place to pine, 
By fate's tyrannic laws forbade to ſhare 

In Scences like this, to thee for ever dear; 
Yes, nobleſt brother ! in thy favor'd breaſt, 
The hawk, Democracy, had built her neſt, 
Impregn'd by Faction there had hatched her brood, 
And train'd them up to rapine and to blood 
Each principle oppos'd to order, ſhone, 

And bleſt Confuſion there had fix'd her throne, 
Full well you know, nor need I now repeat 
The vaſt ſum total of his merits great; 

Full oft his peerleſs deeds to you have ſhown, 
How dear he holds your intereſts, and his owns 
Had he been here at leaſt one hundred men, 
To theſe four hundred would have added been, 
Then had the Prefs, which, with impatience, waite, 
To give our doings to our Siſter States; 

Whoſe types now fix'd for fifteen hundred ſtand, 
Been but deficient of two thirds the band. 

But ſince 'tis fo, what boots it to regret ? 

Lo ! brighter pictures grace the page of fate. 
To my rapt view, prophetic viſions riſe, 

And Scenes of glory burſt upon my eyes; 

A younger brother, in ſome future day, 

Shall all our W m's various worth diſplay: 
In the mean time, Fil do whater I can, 

To fill the place of that exalted man: 

But now the buſineſs which us hither brought, 
Seems to demand ſome little ſhare of thought. 
That, we've a right to meet's a thing mot plain, 
"Tis one of the prerogatives of man 

Some Animals, of ſolitary kind, 

Are much, to keeping by themſelves inclin'd; 
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© Others gregarious are, of theſe is man, 
The great chef Pewre of wiſe nature's plan; 
And if gregarious, he, of courſe, muſt then, 
Be born to aſſociate with his fellow-men 
And having thus by force of logic, quite, 
Prov'd that our meeting is a native right, 
I now. proceed moſt ably to unfold, 
"Thoſe things of which you need not here be told. 
How the baſe Briton, with inſulting pride, 
Firft ** flaps our chaps” on this, then t'other fide z 
How Alpiers' infidels intent on gain, 
Your goods have plunder'd and you ſhips have ta'en; 
Forbear ye Infidels, ye little deem | 
Whom moit you injure, by this plundering en ; 
Know, that long fince, by right preſcritive held, 
Our race their coffers have by plunder ſwell'd. 
And ſhall theſe thieves thus boldly dare invade, 
Our ſacred rights, and ſpoil the ſwindling trade ? 
, Forbid it, Heaven! for ſhould they thus go on, 
We ſoon thall find our wonted harveſt gone. 
For this good cauſe, with them I'd have you fight, 
Nor let the knaves deprive us of our right ; 
But let me, here, a caution interpoſe, 
For tho' *gainſt Britain fierce my anger glows, 
Yet not with mighty M——— k would I join, 
At once, to cruſh a wonderful deſign. 
Not yet with Albion let us venture war, 
A future time will anſwer better far; 
Now while with willing heart ſhe credit crants, 
Still let her Sons ſupply our utmoſt wants. 
Deeply indebted, at the preſent hour, 
Increaſing debt ſhall place her in our power. 
One confiſcating act all dues ſhall pay, 
While by her loſs, for many a glorious day, 
Th'mportant warfare ſhall we ſtrong maintain, 
From breach of faith, deriying ample gain. 


\ iy Y 
« Nor let the fear of infamy affright. 

Our race have tried, and know the thing is right, 
Scarce of the name, one fingle foul ſurvives, 

But, by this conduct, now in ſplendor lives; 

And tho' to all the world the truth's coufeſt, 

Is ſtill of public confidence poſſeſt. 

he Sons of Britain and of Algiers join'd, 

And with the Weſtern Indians both combin'd, 
By depredations, cauſe the doleful want 

Which makes of caſh our treaſury ſo ſcant. 

And does not Congreſs know theſe things are true, 
Who dares to ſay they don't? they do, they do; 
And what's the cauſe of all this timid care, 

To keep the country from the glorious war? 
The reaſon's this, a fooliſh one enough, 

They dread a bankruptcy, and ſuch like ſtuff. 
Now, for my part a bankruptcy I deem, 

A noble, kind of heaven-invented, ſcheme ; 

To make a fortune, *tis the readieſt way, 

He 1s a fool who calculates to pay, 

If precedents they want, I have them plenty, 
Our name alone, affords not lefs than twenty 
This is the mode by which a man can live, 

Set up his Coach, and brilliant concerts give; 

And this to CoxGcRess, I ſhould recommend, 

As means belt fitted to attain that end. 
Should we pretend much longer in this way, 
And ſuch poor councils all our meaſures ſway ; 
*Ere long the Savage Tribes in hoſtile Puch. 0 
In light Canoes may down the Mohawk glide, 
The Caughnazwwaga, Onondagoe band, 

And Powtowwatimies, ſhall rule our Kind ; 

Then will thoſe dogs compel us to become 
Artificers of baſket and of broom, 

And, death to honor ! &en our noble race, 

A vile Broom-maker's calling, may diſgrace. 
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te Then ſince the CONGRESS are ſo ſtupid grown, 


90 loſt to ſenſe, *tis time to claim your own 

Ard in this period of diſtreſs and pain, 

To take yourſelves of government the rein.“ 
IIe ceas'd; the applauſive tumult ſwell'd around, 
And neighbouring domes re-echoed back the ſound. 
When fir'd to rage, a form moſt ſtrange appear'd, 
And high in air, his angry viſage rear'd ; 

In feudal pride, like ſome old baron big, 

He ſwell'd high mounted on his Go DEN PIG, 
Tirm in his right, for lance, a bruſh he held, 

A trunk's rough lid ſupplied the place of ſhield, 
On which, with brazen nails, inſcrib'd was ſeen, 

4 Pl] bruſh them out, egad, I'll make them clean ;” 
And ever, and anon aloud he'd cry, 

I'll keep him ſtraight, depend on't that will 1,”* 
© What's this I hear,” the angry figure cried, 

«© Way theſe reſlections baſe, thou ſon of pride! 

And have I witl'd ſo long this day to fee, 

To hear Proom- makers, made a jeſt by thee ? 

Noſt thou pretend, with appellations vile, 

the unſpotted honour of our craſt to ſoil ? 

Broom-maker's, hear it. Sir, and ſhrink diſmay'd, 

Are own firſt couſins to the Bruyſher. trade, 

Broom-making, Sir's an occupation good; 

Nor could it much diſgrace your noble blood: 

Better from honeſt means, a living draw, 

Than caſtern aMluence, from a bankrupt law. 

*. nger attempt to touch this ſtring again, 

Farce can now my boiling wrath reſtrain, 

For if thou doſt, by this good ſhield I ſwear, 

Whole ſkin it's owner's back no more ſhall wear, 

My orood of pigs, your carcaſe ſhall aſſail, 

Whet the ſharp Tuſk, and whiſk the curly tail.” 


» This redoubted perſonage is employed, by the D. S. to watch e394 
the conduct of the Preſident of the United State. (to whom this vet lo 


re/crs) and to keep him ſtrictly within the line of his duty. 
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Ile ended, threatning, and with anger fir'd, 
Straight from the meeting with his pig retir'd. 

Now different voices, from amidſt the crowd, 
For a Committee bellow'd out aloud. 


« Fifteen!” cried ſome - ſome *ten”=--and *twenty” ſome 


And hideous tumult ſhook the frighted dome. 


Order!“ cries Gripus---*f friends! to try your mind 


Unto the higheſt number I'm inclin'd : 

Shall your Committee be of twenty made?“ 

The union'd ay the people's mind diſplayed. 

Such was the ſcund as, mid ſome ſpacious ſtye, 

Where hogs are kept, ſome frighted hog ſhovld fly, 

He firſt, with long-drawn ſqueal his gladneſs tells, 

And one deep grunt their anſwering joy reveals. 

Azain the might, M k ardent role : 

“ My friends!“ he cried---< I haſten to diſcloſe, 

What, for your fakes, to ſave you trouble here, 

Thoſe, who moſt love you, form'd with toil ſevere. 

Laſt night, in ſage convention, eighty men, 

We ne'er ſhall look epon their like again. 

Compos'd a Lift of ſixteen, who would ſerve, 

And never from your intereſt dare to ſwerve. 

Firſt, if you pleaſe, Ill read the Roll all o'er, 

And then read one by one, 'till we've a ſcore.” 
Proper!“ a voice exclaim'd-—and all around 

% Proper!“ the echoing walls amazed reſound. 
Read was the Re//---and one by one the Sage 

Who fill'd the Chair, their fury to aſſuage, 

Had now proceeded to re- name the men, 

When tumult ſhook the aftoniſli'd ſtreets again. 
Scar had Hime, the people's plaudits known, 

&Þ R. II let him be one!” 

The crowd exclaim'd :—tho' not upon the L/ 

P was put—and call'd on to aſſiſt. 

© , -e N * now ſome exclaim'd 

Aud ſome the ſon of Eſculapius nam'd. 


The crowd perſiſt, with energy of ſoul, 

And add theſe names to the illuſtrious Noll. 
Let the remaining place be fill'd, tis meet, 
By Colonel SCANTLING, now of Water-ſtreet.“ 
Thus cried the throng—when mighty M k roſe 
« My friends !”* ſaid he“ IJ ſpeak not to oppoſe; 
To PENN's fair city SCANTLING ſtout is ſent, 

To aid our views upon the Government. 

Our democratic bretheren, there, requir'd 

One of like ſoul, with like diſtraction fir'd ; 
Wich us united, and in concert ſtrong, 

They hepe reſiſtance to diſmay ere long. 
SCANTLING is there, nor will he ſoon be back: 

80 chooſe your humble ſervant---IWhite 8 

Loud rung the applauſes---and full ſoon complete 
Their lov'd committee all the people greet. 

Of whom, for wiſe Report of Office known, 

The pious Goop Os, early chooſe was one. 

Now mighty M---—-k, by ſucceſs inſpir'd 

With bold, reſiſtleſs, clocution fir'd, 

Perch'd as he was, on balcony ſo high, 

The crowd who watch'd his molt expreſſive eye. 

% With joy, O friends—-with rapture vaſt I view, 
What union'd hearts this day's proceedings ſhew. 
Sure from this day democracy ſhall riſe, 

Spread thro* the earth, and triumph o'er the ſkies; 
Before its power all Government ſhall fly, 
And at its preſence each Republic die; 

An age of Gold once more delight the earth, 
With years not number'd from a ſaviour's birth; 
Decades, not weeks, our days ſhall hence divide, 
And o'er the globe democracy. prefide, 
Such, ſuch effects, from your Rees ſhall flow, 
W Which beſt, I think, ſome future day will ſhow, 
i1 Not at this time can your committee frame, 
Such Re/elutions. as your zeal would claim 
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Some day next meek we better can proceed.“ ; 
«© Thurſday !”” the crowd exclaim'd—and Thurſday was 
decreed. 


Again he ſpeaks—- By that time we ſhall have, 
The prudent doings of Beſtonians brave; 
Thoſe men ſo fam'd for true, conſiſtent merit, 
And not behind us much in proper ſpirit. 
Them will we join, with them go hand in hand, 
Fall if they fall, and if they ſtand we'll ſtand. 
No act of milk and water ſhall be ours 
Fragrand and ſtrong as urinary ſhowers, 
To our foes ſores no comfort ſhall if give, 
But make them ſmart, while yet it lets them live.“ 

As when vaſt billows break upon the ſhore, 
Applauſe now burſt, in one tremendous roar; 
Hats, caps, and wigs, and leathern aprons, flew, 
And puffs of wondrous fize, and jerkins blue. 

Not leſs the norte when, mid the watery way, 
The wounded whales in anger laſh the fea ; 
Not leſs the noiſe when, *ncath beleagur'd walls, 
The deep mine burſts, the whelmed city falls 
Nor leſs the rout when, out of Meeting read, 
The mighty M k bent his ſable head. 

Soon was the tumult huſh'd, and ſoon was heard 
A voice, but neither face or form appear'd. 
At length, beneath the Chairman's arm, was ſeen, 
Of wondrous aſpect, and of fearful mein, 
A human head, if head it might be nam'd, 

"hich ſcarce to man the leaſt reſemblance claim'd. 

Like the full moon, but of a darker dye, 
The viſage was; diſaſtrous beam'd an eye 
Ou 3 ſide of what was meant for noſe, 
Which from each cheek quadrangularly role. 
Below a chaſm tremendous op'd to view, 
Whence, with hoarſe groans, theſe words the ſpectre drew; 

« As yet of ſhips delay'd, and men miſus d, 
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Of veſſels captur'd, and of wealth abus'd, 
Whether by Algerines the miſchief came, 
Or yet by Britons of notorious ſhame— 
No proper liſt no facts by them believ'd 
From any place, has Coxchxss yet receiv'd.“ 
«Youlie !” the croud exclaim “ I have not ly' d! ys 
Sternly the hedious mouth, direct, replied. 
Tumult and rout now drown'd the ſpeaker's voice, 
His own all vanquiſh'd by the people's noiſe. 
Order!“ ſage Grrevs ſcreams—and P- R. 
Begs that the throng the ſpeaking Crane would hear. 
„Hel hea Crune]' cried one, with horrid howl— 
«1 ſwear, he's coulin-german to an OwL.” 
Hear him!“ again the Chairman bellows loud; 
And huſh'd in Mace, attentive ſtood the crowd. 
E hope that our Committee will take care 

A long account, for CoxGREss, to prepare, 
Of all the michicfs vy the Britiſn done, 
And brand the devil every mother's ſon.“ 
„ Huzza ! huzza!“ thro' all the ſtreets reſoundsz 
« Huzza! hnzza !” from every wall rebounds | 
The diſtant lanes reverberate the roar, | 
And echoes break on either River's ſhore. 


END OF CANTO FIRST, ' 


